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GUY FAWKES, GUY! 

“ The custom of keeping up the Fifth of November rejoicings is no doubt a very excellent thing for the firework manufacturers, but it has its drawbacks as far 
as the general public are concerned. A most unfortunate incident took place the other morning. Poor Papa had been out to try and raise a small loan in 
the neighbourhood, and returning without success, on the very threshold of Mildew Court he found a party of fous with a guy supposed to resemble my highly- 
esteemed parent. I had no idea Papa was so sensitive. It made a most painful impression on him,—lrkewise on the boys.’’—Toortsie. 


JOHNNY PREPARES FOR THE FIFTH. THE FASHIONABLE ASSASSIN. 


PIERRE FRANCOIS LACENAIRE, thief, murderer, and 
Boulevard Butterfly, was one of two children, his brother, 
the elder, being petted and caressed by their parents, he, 
snubbed and neglected. Their cruel treatment hardened his 
heart and changed his nature. From being a bright, pro- { 
mising boy and prize-winner, he became idle, a truant, and t 
tavern haunter whilst etill a mere lad, and, to obtain funds, 
he urged on his elder brother to rob their mother. One day 
he and his father happened by chance to come ona spot 
where a man was being guillotined. “If you do not alter,” 
cried the father, “that will be your fate.” And it was, when 
the son reached the age of thirty-five. “From that moment,” 
said Lacenaire, “some strange link seemed to connect me 
with the instrument of death. At last I, because so accus- 
tomed to brooding on its details, felt as though it were not ) 
poreibie for me to die in any other way. How often have | 

en guillotined in my dreams!" 

Leaving school he held for a short time several situations 
as clerk, and at one was wrongfully accused of embezzle- 
ment. “I am not yeta thief,” he indignantly exclaimed. He 
was, however, before long. He enlisted in the army and 
; deserted ; then tried literature and tailed, borrowed money of 

ean his relations, and lost it at the gambling table; then tried 

Stop thief!" “Tot, tut! the blithering idiot will 8. This is Johnny's vengeance. The shopkeeper forgery, which his wretched father, already in difficulties, 
ap murmured Johnny. ~ Suppose being shortsighted, acts thusly. Result, 40s, or & hus! up, at a sacrifice of over two hundred pounds. tel 

must part up the shutter, but vengeance first. month for assault and battery. Flying to Italy he committed his first murder, and now, on 


3° 
ring down the 


1. Guy Fawkes’ Da: drawii and 
iconahad oar ana xtra etegn 
his neglect, though the shopman pcan hg - 4 


his return to Paris, robLery was his profession, An associate of 
his, called Baton, a ballet dancerat the Ambigu-Comique, suggested 
entrapping, robbing, and murdering bankers’ clerks, and they took 
for the purpose some chambers in the Rue Monatorgucil, consisting 
of two small rooms and a simall ante-room, which were at the top 
of the house. The first room they furnished with a few shabby 
things, and the second contained a large hamper, intended to hold 
the bankers’ clerk's corpse, and on it a board, serving fora table, 
with a pen, ink, and paper, and a ronnd bag stutled to represent 
five-frane pieces, whilst a large quantity of straw was strewn in one 
corner of the room, presumably to catch the blood, 

By means cf forzed instruments, a victim was expected in a few 
days, but meanwhile the ballet dancer bean to funk the job, and 
another of the gang, one Francois. hiding from the police, and 
expecting, if caugnt, pen:d servitude for Tite, casuainy turning up, 
expressed a willingness to do a inurder for twenty france, and 
Lacenaire accepted his services. On the afternoon of the day he 
was expected, the clerk appeared, having io his possession twelve 
hundred francs in silver, and twelve thousand in bank notes. The 
door of the inner room was immedi:tely closed behind him, and 
while Frangois tried to snatch the money-bag, Lacenaire_ stabbed 
himintheshoulder. Theclerk shouted “ Thieves!” aud “ Murder!” 
struggled desperately, and flung off his assailants, on which the 
two scoundrels rushed downstairs into the street, Francois trying 
to gain time by closing the door upon his companion, to cause him 
to be taken, Lacenaire, however, easily opened the lock from the 
inside, and it is to be presumed that he forgave the traitor, as they 
afterwards dined together, and later on stole a valuable clock from 
a joweller’s shop. 

Three days later, for some other crime, Francois was sent to 
prison for a long term of years, and Lacenaire, having won a few 
pu took a jaunt into the country, where, as ill-luck would 

ave it, he was wrongly suspected of some paltry fraud, and when 
in custody, found to be wanted for the murder, the particulars of 
which were given last week. “I was very glad to get back to 
Paris,” he said. “I must confess it would have anuoyed me very 
much to have to do with a provincial executioner.” 

In prison, when condemned to death, he wrote teveries, love 
songs, prayers, and letters to the editor ofa newspaper, with whom 
he had a literary squabble, and he corrected the proofs of his 
memoirs then in the press. It was Francois who betrayed him, 
and another old comrade helped, for which Lacenaire, their chief, 
denounced them both, and they were condemned to death, Fran- 
ois’ sentence was changed to one of imprisonment for life, and 
the other traitor, Avril, and Lacenaire, were left for execution. 

Round the guillotine were a few soldiers, some actors and authors, 
some labouring men, and some ladies in carriages, returning froma 
ball, “in search of violent emotions.” The rest were the lowest 
scum. Lacenaire, with chilling politeness, requested to be allowed 
to see the ceremony of his accomplice’s execution, but his bravado 
was soon to be punished. The machine, when his turn came, would 
not work, and for more than a minute he waited in suspense, then, 
with a supr°me effort, he raised himself on his elbows, and steadily 
gazed up at the knife. Perhaps at the last moment he was pre- 

ring to utter a final sneer, for there was a contemptuous smile on 

is lips, but then the knife fell, 


* * * * * * 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “the party that’s wrote this has left 
out the best bit. Lacenaire used to go behind the scenes, where his 
pal danced, and there he became a m friend of a great actor, 
called Albert, who, going to the trial by chance, recognised him in 
the dock. Lacenaire smiled and nodded, and the actor was so over- 
come by the shock, he was svized with jaundice, and did not get 
rid of it for two years,” 

“That sounds like a lie,” said Billiam, 


(Neat week,“ Moll Cutpursc, Highwaywoman,” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


L. LapricK (Norfolk Street, Strand).—T7hank you; but _the 
mattcr has already been noticed in our columns,—W ALTER LEE 
(Telegraph Office, Leadenhall Street).— Have patirnce for a \vetle 
longer, Walter, my boy, and yowll have your wish—T. P. L— 
Noi ——EXETER.—No, it is against the rulvs of the competition. 
—aAnx10U8.—Sorry for you, dear boy; but if it isa case of 
“how happy could with either,” surely you don't expect us 
to help you, do you?——C. Faze (Newry).—Yes, i¢ was in- 
sulting ; but try and effaze it from your memory, Can't do the 
sume with thaé pun, can't you? Sorry then; we won't do it 
ajain—there, now !——ToBY.—No stamps were enclosed for the 
return of your MS, so “it’s gone where the bad MS. goes, ques, 
gs, it's gone where the—"" There, you know how to finish it, 


dunt you? ——F. LoGspAIL (Fairlop Road, Leytonstone). — 
Apply to a magistrate, and prrhaps will advise you. You 
can do nothing at present VRANK G. CHALMERS (Ryde).— 


Much too long, and incevry way unsuitable, W.T. 1.— Yes, post. 
Sree, Vy. cok, DISTRESSED.—.Vothing causcs so much hatred as 
succrss in that kind of thing, so we don't at all wonder at it, You 
can afford to treat them, however, with the contempt they descrve, 
— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and nited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
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Aad the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wild be giren for the | 


Bust Answer, inas few words as possible, to the Question— 


“WHO IS THE BIGGEST GUY OF THE MOMENT P” 
All Replics to be on Post-Cards, and addressed to— 
“OLD SQUIBS,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, T.ondon, E.C. 
*,° The List will close this day, SATCRDAY, NOVEMBER 3kD, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
oo 
“How de do, Brown,” said Flecker; “how well you look !” 
“Yes, I had a month's sea-bathing at Margate,” replied Brown, 
“4 month's?” exclaimed Flecker, “why, I thought you only had a 


fortnight’s holiday.” “Yes, but I bathed twice a day, don’t you | 


see,” said Brown. + 
“ WELL, it’s about time I left,” saida bore who was occupying the 
editor's sanctum. “Isn't it later than that?” queried the Editor. 


= 
“ ARE your ducks laying, Tomkyns?” asked Robinson. “ Only 
laying down,” grimly responded Tomkyns. “ I wish mine would 
lay down eider a or eggs, I don't care which.” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 236.—The “She” Costume.” 


a 


“ Please, sir, we want to be re-leaved.” 
“T can't do anything for you till next 
Spring,”"answered the Clert: of the Weather. 


THE LATEST DIVORCE SCANDAL. 
A “Butt in the case. 


LONG AC: H)RE. 


“ Only a toothful of ‘ Unsweetened,” 
was the Eminent’s saying. No wonder. 


pa 


He. Single? She, No! 
He. Eh ?--what ?—er—-. 


| He. Married? She. No! 
| She. Divorced ! 


(Saturday, November 8, 1888, 


“Iwas reading something yesterday about building houses 4; 
paper; how absurd it seems,” said a lady, “why they might «. 
well try and build a house with that pocket Landhershish” tex 
they could, my dear,” remarked her husband, “if it be cambric’ 
(became brick). +," 


Was it 

“WneEneE have you sent your children to school?” asked on, [Jone of the 
friend of another. “To the Rev. Mr. Quiverful’s academy,” w:..; 

the reply. “Is he a B.A.?” enquired the first speaker, “I don - 


know, but he’s a PA, aud I consider that far more importaut for eth I 
young children.” + 


THE American style of giving voluminous domestic recipes js 
becoming fashionable among some of our weekly contemporari.. 
but they occasionally require a little editorial supervision ; one «i 
them last week advised its readers to buil potatoes in culd water, — 

* 


“So I hear, Mra. Jones, that your daughter has wed. 
May I venture to hope the young maid 

Will for long in the pathways of papyincte tread?” 
“Humph! there's always a something,” she said. 


“Yes, her husband és old, and as ugly as sin ; 
And his temper is cruel, I'm afraid ; 

And although he has money he drinks too much gin ; 
But, there's always a somethiug,” she said, 


* 

“An! by my sow], but it’s a giutleman ye are, Mr. SLOPER! a7; 
if iver 1 get to heaven, shure and I'll open the side gate, ; ; 
you in, too!” observed the O'Flaherty, on receiving a larger : 
than he anticipated on Saturday, “But suppose you finish up 
the other place, Mr. O'Flaherty!" said ALLY. “ What then?" + 
ldo, why, bedad, I'll let ye out {” returned the O'Flaherty. 


* 
BIL.y has done it Sale) and the poor Dook has been ill ev; 
since. The Dook caught Billy making a hearty supper of fri 
bacon, and observed, “ Billy, you're a rash man to be eating sup): 
so late as this.” “ You shouldn't cail me a rash mau,” ausw: rel 
Billy, “it is 98 bad as saying I'm a cannibal.” “How's that.” 
asked the Dook. “ Why, don’t you see I’m eating a rasher!" was 
the reply. 


*.* uld not 
At the end of Brighton Pier, Evening time. me of § 

Native. This is bracing, isn't it? ch was t 
Visitor (gazing furticely at the canoodling couples). Yes, ari ving, ind 
em-bracing too. *.¢ ngs, and 
* t he wa 

is occasic 


“ HULLOo, Jones, old man! how are you?” shouted out Smith. 


* By-the-bye, that was not your wife I saw you withatthe Aquarium ished oil 
last night, was it?” “Eh?” interrogated Jones. “ Er—well, er— matern: 
she was my—er—my step-wife.” stacle to 
*.* ned, and 
In Bedfordshire, some years ago, they used to brew some verr denly ca 
small beer, which was sold at the rate of thirteen pots fora shilling. not ah 
An adventurous cockney once ventured to sumple some of this ith’s pa s 
‘yale,’ and when he had finished epitns he turned to the landlady OF laher 
and inquired, “ Do people ever get drunk about here, missis?” “No, HP. He w: 
sir,” replied the woman ; “but sometimes they bursts!” Reale ‘ah 
* 
THERE is somewhere an adage, “ Extremes always meet, * Res 
And that this is correct, I'll engage, the! ange 
For while youth is as green as the lambkins that bleat, with 
A sagacious old man is but sage. ke. Th 
*." came, 
“THat Miss Simpson seems very sad and low-spirited, po at did the 
thing. She hasn't smiled once all the evening. { wonder whats same mo 
the cause? Crossed in love?” said Fanny, ‘Crossed in love! n for nin 
exclaimed Helen, “ bosh ! More likely decayed teeth." ; ne 
Pd aherty 
“I was thinking, Mr. Penhecker,” observed his gool lay, th’s hous 
“what a fortunate thing it was for you that [| became your wife.” he eve o} 
“Eh? What? How? Gee, and th 


Why, my dear?” said Penhecker, 1 
choked with astonishment. “ Wh 

trary with a wife, just imagine what you would have been withou 
one,” remarked Mrs. P. Poor Pen. endeavours to do so, and lu:es 
himself in a blissful reverie of what might have been. 


y, if you are so wicked and 


th 


n denon 
estor and 


* with the: 

A Public-House, Constable leaning against the bar. ineanda 

Customer, Hullo, here's a copper-ful of beer! than tw 

Policeman (suggestirely ). No, sit! the copper, like the pewter, vled the 
is nearly empty. [ Which it was filled up again, of cours. h that 

Ld : been pai 

“ HALLO, Umbre! was that you in the pawnbroker's?"_ “Yes, helser y 

went in to spout my palette.” “ But how on earth will you gt on ing date | 

without a palette?” “ Pshaw, man! a palate is not of much u~ jously. 


to a man when he has nothivg to eat. 
* 


* a 
A CRICKET MATCH took place last week between the Sloper 
Tstanders and the local police, which proved a cell forthe Islanders. 
When they were at their wicket games the bobbies bowled them 
out or caught them, and when they were not stumped they took 


their bail. The police had a decided advantage owing to their purious a 


practice in “running ’em in” and out, so tinally the Islanders were may sme 
decidedly harassed, and the police, as usual, were on the beat. Ma petit 
** mgt D 

* ‘ses oF 
I'm an artful beggar and this is my routine, Lamothe 
To cheat the lib’ral and impose upon the green. tlierenel 
In January I’m a gardener frozen out, ind Creu 


In February a r workman with the gout, tie aes 
March panty nen sailor who has been lately wrecked, hee s but 
April an old soldier, my breast with medals decked, 

In May I'm old and blind and cannot see the flowers, 
June, a burnt-out tradesman exposed to Heaven's showers. 
In July a fisherman who has lost his all, 

In August I'm a painter injured by a fall, 

September sees me starving, lying on the ground, 

October out of work, my legs with hay-bands bound, 
November a carpenter forced to sell his tools, 


And next month, begging letters write to gen'rous fools. 
= 
* . 5 
“You must mind what you are doing, Geraldine,” said a care 
ful mother. “Mr. Spiftins did not seem to like your ilirane 
with Mr. Spoffins last night.” “Like his impudence!” observ 
her daughter. ‘1 suppose I can have two strings to my bow 1 : 
choose.” “When I wasa girl, we preferred having two beans 
our string,” observed the mother. _ 


* 
“ My opinion,” said Lord Bub, “is that everyone ought to x , 
a little law ; what do you think, Mr, SLornn?” “A little: ) 
the less the better,” returned the Emiuent, with emphasis. 
* Ape fo 
THE other day we noticed a boy, not a hundred miles fr" 
sloper’s Island, you know where we mean, busily engaged We 
structing a young goat to jump a garden fence. “What ate °° 
doing, little man?” we innocently inquired, and the youth reypih 


“Teachin’ her to get her own livin’, sir.” S 
Se a eee 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr-HHowips ; 
ts a large oil patnting by W. B. WOLLEN, measuring 6 ft.6in. x5 ie ny i a) 
some pos frame, representing the Storming of the Molce Mahal, #™" 
arul the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by #611711"! 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Van 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December 31st. ' 

Address—" ALLY Seer dee ART UNION,” 
HE SLOPERIES,” i 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.‘- 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, November 8, 1888.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE’S PA’S ANCESTORS. 


Was it Douglas Jerrold, or Sheridan, or Sydney Smith—it was 
one of the three, I feel sure—who said of a man who was always 


a 


ngs, and 


ished oil 
atenal’ i 


estors are kept in 
-k, and he was sud- 
ly struck by the 
nze family likeness 
the ancestors there 

with Smith's 
ke, The explana- 
came, The same 
st did them all, and 
same model sat for 
m for ninepence an 
r and his beer, 
laherty sought 
th’s house, It was 
he eve of the wed- 
gz, and the earl and 
y Rachel were 
re. O'Flaherty 
n denounced the 
estor and the artist, 
with the aid of tur- 
ineanda sponge, in 
than two minutes 
vled the horrible 
lh that “ Drke” 
been painted over 
helser pensioner, 
ing date two years 
ionsly, Rising in 
rnation, the earl 
Dk Sinith’s ancestral 


Alexandry the First. 


Lady Rachel's 
at he was ancestorless. 

is occasion, it bought Smith’s 
inting of Admiral 


med,and the trousseau bou 
idenly came across another 
not a bit like Smith's, 


boasting of his 
ancestry, “Ah! 
that fellow’s like 
a potato plaut: 
all the best part's 
underground"? 
Of course, the 
same remark 
does not apply to 
the Slopers, as the 
present genera- 
tion are possibly 
the most distin- 

ished, and yet, 
Bs it understood 
few families could 
date back further, 
or possess such a 
noble show of 
noses, 

There is a story 
told of a young 
man who was a 
briefless barrister, 
but who could 
write beautiful 
poe and polk 
ike an angel, and 
he fell madly in 
love with Lady 
Rachel, a proud 
patrician with a 
pouie re. Alas! 

ady Rachel 


uld not be his, being engaged to a plebeian een by the 
me of Smith, whose pa was a millionaire. fF 

ch was the penniless barrister’s name) was of noble descent, 
ving, indeed, like the majority of Irishmen, descended from 
8 only objection to Smith was 


Flaherty (for 


not money do? On 


in Wardour Street, a highly- 
rake, “the great-grandfather of 
nele on the great-grandmother’s side.” The last 
stacle to the earl’s consent this picture removed, the day was 
when O'Flaherty, at Christie's, 
iral Drake, certiticated genuine, 
He pointed this out to the earl, but 
ith’s pa swore his had been in the family hundreds of years, and 
O'Flaherty was dismissed with disgrace, Still, he would not 
He went to Wardour Street to “the Hall of Ancestors,” where 


Old familiar faces, 


vet blessing on U’Flaherty, much to the latter gentleman’s delight. 
pave related this incident as a warning to those who would pass 
purious ancestors, Poor Pa’s ancestors are all genuine, True 
may smell of fresh paint, but, if you scour them, you will find 


you will but come to the original canvas—not as worm-eaten 
might be, perhaps, but still the original canvas, certainly as 
‘tses co of highly inferior quality, yet still the original. 

5 not the history of Poor Pa's ancestors been long ago recorded ? 
there not one who made a fortune selling paper soled boots to 


id Ceeur de Lion’s crusaders, and another who, in Guido 
kes’s time, retired on a patent safety-match? During the 


hi Sea bubble, I am sure that one either dealt in stocks or sat in 
and as to Ma's ancestresses, had not they for centuries some- 
ik to do with back stairs of the palace, and did it with a house- 


i inay see a lot of Poor Pa’s ancestors at the Westminster 
rium without extra charge, and more atill at our home in 


~ 


a tat ee 


Ancient and Modern, 


Battersea, where 
they are shown 
for a small 
charge when the 
Family are not at 
home. We often 
spend our Sunday 
afternoons gaz- 
ing on them. I 
tried one of my 
great-great- great- 
great-grand- 
mamma's dresses 
on the other day, 
and very nice I 
looked in it, at 
least, so Bob says. 

Snook, the an- 
tiquated, chatters 
idiotically of his 
mighty ancestors 
—mighty, for- 
sooth! doubt- 
less they were 
all villains, or 
whatever — they 
were called when 
they “came over 
wit the Con- 
queror,’’ and 
there isa substra- 
tum of probabili- 
ty in Nellie Hi- 
kiks’ suggestion 


J EC. fA the Dook’s parents or grandparents must have been in service 


hers 


3 off gentleman's gentleman, 


riem to have stored up eo many scandalous reminiscences of | 
teerney, and, come to think of it, Snook has at times the 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shee Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November Srd, 1888, 
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How manny times applied ........occsccsovieessrcsereeinreeseescsesceceie 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday” 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, November 7th, 1888. The Result of the Competition 


7, October 2th, 1888, will be published in the“ HaLF-HoLipDay” 


‘or November 10th, 1888. 
117th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 20th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


‘““SsSLOPER”?’ WATCHES: 
1, ARTHUR H. SWANN, Clerk, 97 Gloucester Road, Regent's Park. Age, 
22 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
2. FREDERICK PHILLIPS, Show Card Designer, 51 Northampton Street, 
Clerkenwell. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—since commencement. 


LONDON. 
3. MRS, K. E. ROBESON, Ferndale, East Dulwich Grove. Ss years, 
Subscriber—¢ years. NDON. 


4, F. BURDETT, Schoolboy, Lorne Villa. Age, 11 years, 10 months. Sub- 
5. GEORGE WATSON. signal Age, 23 Subecrther=4 alent, 
5 7E IN, Si man, 5 years. r—3 mon 

2 weeks. BEATTOCK, N.B. 
6. J. V. RICHES, Baker's Boy, Front Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber— 

18 a 1 week. BCRNHAM MARKET. 
7. DAVID RUSH, Clerk, G.E. Railway Station. Age, 19 years. Subscriber 
8 JANE ALLEN, Nose iil Co Ago, 15 Suhscrton] oo 

NE A N, i ttage. 0, 18 years, — 

3 months, ISFIELD. 
9. ERNEST ALFRED CHAPMAN, Telegraph Clerk, Post Office. Age, 19 

years. Subscriber—since No. 150. LENHAM. 
10. FREDERICK HOWRS, Engineer, 13 Melton Street. Age, 20 rs. Sub- 

scriber—2 years, 9 months. MELTON CONSTABLE. 
11. ELIJAH HARPER, Carriage Builder, 16 Port Hall Place. Age, 50 years, 

Subscriber—22 months. PRESTON (SUSSEX). 
12, ARTHUR BULIOT Es Raway Clerk, Bridge Street. Age, 22 years. Sub- 


seri May, 3 
13. WALTER ADAMS, Clicker, 105 High Street. Age, 27 years. Subscriber 


—44 weeks. REDITON. 
14. JOHN H. GILBERT, Clerk, 9 North Terrace. Age, 36 years. Subscriber 

—95 weeks. GUILDFORD. 
15. JOSIAH MORGAN, Fitter, Cyfarthfa Old House. Age, 17 


years. Sub- 
seriber—2 years, 35 weeks. MERI HYR TYDFIL. 

16. JAMES NIXON, Shoemaker, 23 Campsie Crescent. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 9 months, 3 weeks. OMAGH. 

17, ERNEST DALL, Schoulboy, 92 Old Hall Road. Age, 11 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, SALE. 

18. WILLIAM COX, Lighterman, 14 Quebec Road. Age, 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. TILBURY DOCKS. 

19. JAMES W. CHECKSFIELD, Farmer, Goods Hill Farm. Age, 26 rs. 
Subscriber—1 year, 39 weeks. TENTERDEN. 

20. HANNAH WINSPEAR, 13 Scaresby Terrace. Age, 33 years. Subscriber 
—54 weeks, WHITBY. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 2.—THE GOVERNMENT CLERK. 

THERE ne'er was a wit but made his mark 
By having a fling at the government clerk, 
Who never works for his handsome pay, 
But reads the 7-legraph all the day. 
Just for a moment please to hark, 
While I tell the truth of the government clerk. 
‘Twas nigh on thirty years ago 
1 entered the Custom House, you know; 
The wolf at the door I never need fear, 
For hadn't I eighty pounds a year? 
The tailor, too, who was quite content 
To clothe and lend at cent. per cent. 
My salary, too, please all of you hear, 
Went up by jumps of ten a year; 
So, as this luck had come to pasa, 
1 went and married a healthy lass— 
Married, I own, my faithful Bet. 
While I was still in the tailor’s debt. 


Married in haste, married in debt, 

Still with a brighter future yet, 

Promoted, of course, [ needs must be— 
Salary no more “two” but “three” 

Hundred. Oh! what a mine of wealth 

Toa couple blessed with strength and health ! 
But somehow tees never came— 

My aalary’s still the humble same, 

And life’s indeed a sorry fix 

When youngsters number five or six. 


It’s very wrong, of course, you think, 

That | should p’r’aps be given to drink— 

That coats should shine, and collars fray, 

When a clerk is blessed with auch splendid pay. 
But still ‘tis true, though you shake your pates, 
My spirit’s broke with the water-rates, 

Worries and cares, and woes and ills 

Butchers’ and bakers’ and grocers’ bills, 


wWouUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HONIDAY,” the 
services of a Grapho!ogist of qreat akill and talent have been enganel. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
stqned with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped aildressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be derectod to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


i nifer, “I've tried, but 


A PROOF IMPRESSION. 


—— 


LITTLE Tinnifer was a sample clerk at Pounceby'’s, Pounceby's 
was a great mercantile house, and its head was a sort of coffee 
king inthe City. Tinnifer once saved the house from a great loss 
by inventin $ yee: 
cess by which a 
cargo of best West 
India, which had 
been spoilt by bags 
of pepper being 
packed along with 
it, was freed from 
foreign smell and 
flavour, and sold 
at leading prices. 

Pounceby gam- 
bled on the Stock 
Exchange, and 
when he knew that 
he was ruined, he 
committed suicide, 
and it was little 
Tinnifer who found 
him har e is 
empty phial in his 
ak haed when he 
brought the letters 
in in the morning. 

It ve him a 
dreadful turn, But 
he went to the great 
house on Clapham 
Common,and asked 
for Miss Pounceby. 
And when she came 
in in her riding- 
habit sheasked him 
what he_ wanted. J 
As he told his errand, the light faded out of the pretty face. 

“Take me to him,” was all Misa Pounceby said, and little Tinnifer 
gave her his arm and took her out to the cab, and drove back to 
Fenchurch Street. She went into that blinded room alone, and 
shut the door behind her, but not so quickly that Tinnifer did not 
hear her cry out, “Oh, father! father!” 

He only saw her once agete and that was when they took the 
burden home and she wa ked behind the men who carried the 
coftin. Tinnifer humbly followed her and helped her into the 
carriage. And she turned and took his hand as she stepped in, and 
said, “ You have been very kind, sir, Thank you, from my heart.” 

The statf of the house of Pounceby were turned out of employ- 
ment, and Tinnifer found himself a seasick passenger on board an 
Australian liner, and some time later an unsuccessful gold-digger at 
Kimberly. Then he became assistant to a store-keeper, and it was 
from this date that 
Tinnifer's fortune was 
made; for a rather 
heavy consignment of 
coffee being delivered 
at the store, and found 
to be spoilt, something 
or other having been 
pocket with it, which 

ad flavoured it grue- 
somely, Tinnifer, 
scraping all his little 
savings together, 
bought it all ata blow. 
Tinnifer manipulated 
the coffee successfully. 

Tinnifer opened a 
. coffee saloon, Tinnifer 
did a roaring trade. 
Tinnifer bought more 
damaged coffee and 
manipulated, Tinnifer 
began to lay by and 
pt away money in the 

nk, Tinnifer was a 
millionaire (indoles: 
before another twelve- 
month had gone by. 
And another twelve 
months passed, and 
atill he went on piling. 
Then he thought he 
would pay a flying visit 
to England. 

And when he got to London, the first thing he did was to seek 
out the old house. But Pounceby’s was hardly to be recognised. 
And he drove down to Clapham, and made inquiries, but the big 
house on the common was tenanted in quis a different name. 

So he thought it was no use, and he had better go back to 
Australian. Inthe meantime, he strolled into a glove shop in the 
Strand, and there, behind the counter, was pretty Miss Pounceby ! 
She was still sweet and beautiful. His heart swelled, and the tears 
came into his eyes, as he held out his hand to be measured. How 
brown it had grown! She called him “Sir” for the second time, 
their eyes met, and she remembered him. 

She was without a friend in the world, and they gave her eighteen 
shillings a week at the shop, because of her beauty and her aptitude 
asa saleswoman, But it was a weary, weary, hopeless life. 

“Miss Pounceby!" She started, “ Don't you remember me?— 
Tinnifer. Your poor 
father’s house em- 

loved me as clerk, and 
—I beg your pardon, 
but 1 have never for- 
gotten you. Would you 
give me a chance to 
speak with you—pri- 
vately—only fora 
moment?” 


* * * 

“Settle eight hun- 
dred a year on me? 
On a stranger whom 
you know nothing of, 
exceptthatshethanked 
you once for a kiud- 
ness which she has 
never forgotten? It 
cannot be. I will not 
accept it.” 


Asked him what he wanted. 


You have been very kind to me. 


* * * 

“No, my mind is 
made up; but I shall” 
(she burst out crying) 
—“I shall bless you all 
my life for having 
made the offer, Go 
away and forget me, 
Mr. Tinnifer.” 

“T can’t,” said Tin- 
it’s not to be done.” She was still sweet and beautiful. 

“Such a gene ‘ons 7 
offer, such a noble offer—and to one who is no relation by blood, 
not even allied to you in name!” 

“That obstacle ¢a> he overcome,” said Tinnifer, “If you would— 
in short, will you marry me, Miss Pounceby ?” 

Aud a little later on she did. 
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PRIDE GOETH BEFORE A FALL. 


PRETTY DICK. 
Sweet little bird with song of jos, 


1. Man of Lofty Speech (chucklesomely). Paw beggarr! Sweltering along, 2. “ Alas! all is vanity,” saith the preacher. And an electro-plated seven- Thrilling my beart with gladness ; 
demme, on a wretched cwawling twycycle! A two-wheeler for me, 80's you teen pun’ ten. on the hire system! Six o° prussic neat, with a dash v' worm If ‘twas not for you, my pretty boys, 
can look about you and see where you're goin’! wood ! Plunged should 1 be in sadness. 


TRANSMOGRIFIED BEPPO. 


X 


1, Scene—A pretty pass.—Elegant Briganad Chtef 2. Chief. Nay, good Beppo ; a knowledge of the 3. Chief. There! wipe thy face upon this soft towel, 
discovered sitting on @ consignment of goods re- article, ‘tls true, is Iimited, having only seen one How feelst thou now ? Beppo (dazed), I cannot tell: 
cetved as an equivalent for the release of some sample called “soft,” and that you mistook for 1 fee) I am not myself, and fear the nipping alr upon 
prisoners. To him enter Beppo(another brigand), honey. Ha, ha! thou knowest not the luxury of amy cheek. Chtef. Then with poudre de riz we will 
—Chief. Ah, Beppo, dear boy! how are you off for — “scented.” (Produces from“ constanment”a silver dab thy visage, and thus temper the breeze on thy 
soap? Beppo. Wouldst thou insult me, captain? basin, cake of best scented, rosemater, towel, &c.) unaccustomed skin. (Produces puff from “consign: 
1 would bave none on't! Nay, resist not, [ insist. (Washes Beppo.) ment,” and powders Beppo.) 


A 
I~ 
S Ete 


SS 


No. 50.—M'ss BELLA WILLING. 


ue on” 4. Beppo. My faith! ‘tis mighty pleasant after all, 5. Chief (producing a bottle). Give me your hand- 6. Beppo (smelling handkerchief). By the geds, 
She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen.” The Dook Snook. and how bravely my flesh docs smell of the modest kerchief! Beppo. Ha. ha! my handkerchief? I like ‘tis sweeter than garlic! Chtef. And, my Itc 

% i violet. Chief. But I have not done with ye yet, good your joke, master, why, [ never used one in my life. Beppo, thou shalt now behold thyself. CT GK 
Of manners gentle. —Lord Bob. Beppo. (Takes ivory comb from“ constqnment,"and — Chief. And yet I could swear you had one in your hat. ict constanment” a hand mtrror,and holits it 

“ Fair tresses man’s imperial race insnare, and beauty draws us applies tt to Beppo's locks.) Beppo, Oh, oh! bold Beppo. One! found tn a wourist’s poeket in my youth ; fore htm. Beppo qazes on his reflection wath te 
with a single bair.” —The Hon. Billy, hard. { say—look here, now——Oh! what the—— 1 use it for my rifle. (Chief smothers tt wtth scent.) feelings of a second Naretssus as the scene ¢ ores.) 


McNAB RUSHED AGAIN. 


Re Prvow tu: 
ten pss 


1-lle 


xicated with combat, the dear Elder was groping his Way up Lhe browside, when Unis dividual suricacd, * Abc Nab, Yer % Lue biuer Was uuauie Lo resol, 0 Le signed Dis peace of mind away, and Janet FeMMArke: CaN 
pone taorey ine Subscribe, laddie, tae that graun’ work, entived, ‘The Fiddler's Joy,’ and ye shall be happy ivermore.” “ Much guid st will do either you or him,” (The terrible sequel next week.— Ep." A.S. ! 
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Cagt away: n+ Ghee « Chranre! ° 


y = Dos 1 

7 yeh , “b = i”aS Zk 
. RUMBLE: ab- Bebknal-Creer 2 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. | 


Just in the old, sweet was, friends, with you, as happy as ever, But what is that which is nearer, clearer, and deadlier than before? It is—it is—the sweet fog signals’ roar. Forward, Britons.—An 
Englishman, 80 it ia said, Was lately to a swert Squaw wed :—Sweet Willie spouts, with greatest ghee, Into the phono, as we sre :—The miners strike, upon my soul! A nice price soon we shall see 
cval -— Poor SLOPER'S head leans like a ing, What isthe matter? Oh, the fog!—Justic?? Bah? Small justice here; Tvo many beaks like this, I fear :—Four days at sva,and naught to cat, This 
record will bv hard to beat :—“ Go, thou, and starre, Don’t bother me, I've more amportant biz,” said he.—Onward we go, staying for naught. But, hold ! tirst let me tell you that it is not true, as 
tumoured, and published in the Zimcs and other daily papers, that an Opposition Show is being formed on Lord Mayor's Day by —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


“LARKS” WITH “GAME”-BIRDS.—(A Merry Thought.) 


rn st oui We... 
“ta Di 


Nobswell, Oh! Miss Traddels. I’m sure, if you were to fall off 1, Birds being a bit wild, Farmer Buckshot resorts 2. “Ha! luck at last—a covey.” Bang! The 3. “Nary a feather! Wha' the—Why, blank, 
that brute's back, [ should never survive it to stratagem —" makes up” as a scarecrow, “ Dang birds “tumble” to the idea, but not to the marks- blank, if these bain’t the blankest blank cartridges 
She, Really, Mr. Nobswell? How strange! Neither should I. it! if this won't fetch ‘em, nothin’ will.” manship. Tever saw!" 


° ° ° ° * ° e e ° ° . . (Interval for adjectives. 


o 
(OUGH ON HER. 


R ee | " 
| Fe (14 background), V ve mig ' { 
infliction, chge ad). Well, we might have been spared this 4. Homeward bound, Disgusting famillarity of 5. Mistaken again—this time by a erack shot. 6. “Anywhere outof—" Let's hope the lead didn't i 

She (ditto), Oh! Mrs. Guddles always puts ber danghter up to fowl en route—sings “ All Aroun’ My ‘At.” Small shot versus small clothes. A summer assault. — sink the old chap; he was certainly not fop heavy, ? 


‘Ing, when she wants her guests to disperse. [Esvot (Extraordinary),—* The birds are wilder than ever this season; so’s old Buckshot, rou ber, sir-ce'” 


$50 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ea 


IT is heart-rending to think that so soon after the death of a 
noble-miuded man like the Emperor Frederick, the German nation 
should be at civil war, 
so to speak, as to 
whether he was mur- 
dered ty German doc- 
tors or by Sir Morell 
Mackenzie ; and as to 
whether he reall 
wrote the diary whic 
has given Prince Bis- 
marck such pains in 
the tummy; or 
whether it was manu- 
factured in the edito- 
rial offices ef a Berlin 
newspaper, If A. SLO- 
PER thought for a mo- 
ment that immediate- 
ly he had quitted this 
gay and festive scene 
for a far-distant land 
the British nation 
would go on as the 
Germans have done, 
not only would he re- 
fuse to ever see a 
medical man again, 

u but he would discon- 
tinue keeping his diary, which when it is published, is calculated 
to make old and young of both sexes sit up and snort. It 
would be an impolitic thing at the present crisis to publish 
advanced sheets of this mammoth work; but we are not. 
breaking faith with the Eminent when we say that in 
the introductory chapters may be found the following almost 
incomprehensible revelations :—Commrncing with the “HALF: 
Houmay” for August 4th, 1883, cut out the sirst paragraph 
in “Ally-Campane™ from rach werk's paprr, and keep them 
by you until January 26th, 13-9. when you will have twenty-sic in 
your possvasion, Then post the twenty-rixv cuttings, with your 
name and add reas, to “gfoper's £5 Competition,” ° THE 
SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, fLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and 
look in the Number for February 2nd, 1839, for the name and 
add ress of the lucky winner, Don't on any account post any of the 
cuttings until you have the twenty-sir—that is, one from each 
week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 4th, 1888, and 
ending January 26th, 1339, ee 

* 


KyRr1£E BELLEW is at present acting in Mra. Potter's company in 
the theatre, where he is the envy of the ballet girls who beam 
upon him with benign coun- 
tenances, ruftiel only by 
smiles, In public, Kyrle is 
not so loved, for he was ex- 

lied from the Tuscado 

lub because it was stated 
his “private character was 
such as tu prohibit him from 
the society of gentlemen.” 
The latest phase in the com- 
edy is that Kyrle swaggers 
into print with a communi- 
cation as full of buncombe 
as ever came from Bob Acres, 
and demands “ satisfaction” 
from nearly all the members 
of the club. « « 
* 


On the arrival of an ex- 
press train at Bradford tha 
Other night, a woman named 
Barker, aged 62, was found 
fixed beneath a van next the 
engine. It seems that in the 
fog she stepped off the plat- 
form at Firzinghall, and was 
canght by the express, which 
came throngh at the time. 
Her injuries are very severe. 

-* 


ALLY'3 old pal, Charlie 
Collette, F.0.S., in Carina, has sneceeded not only in making 
“bricks without straw,” but in building a house with them. 13 
latest introduction is a very funny song, “You'll have to!” by 
Fred. Bowver, also F.0.8, All the F.0.S.’s are clever people. 
Charlie's daughter and Tootsie’s little friend, Mary Collette, is 
travelling in the Kendals’ company, and is sustaining her aged 
parents’ reputation, ne 

* 


BEFORE the High Court of Bombay, there is a very curious 
marriage case, A young Parsee dustoor, who was married before 
he wag seven years old, seeks to have his marriage declared void. 
One of his allegations is that his wife is ‘the greatest blockhead 
that Nature could have created, and therefore untit to be the wile 
of an official inthe employ of the Municipality.” 

-=* 
* 

ONE of the Emperor William of Germany's principal daily occu- 
pations is to know what the papers say of him, Journals of all 
classes are glanced over daily by him, and there is a special service 
attached to his travelling suite to mark the passages about him, 
and to classify them in scrap books, 


Krxa HumBert and Queen Margherita have made a present to 
the Empress of Germany. The gift consists of a silver casket, con- 
taining a diadem, a necklace, bracelets, and pearl earrings, set in 
Roman gold by the famous jeweller, Castellani, 


» 

Mr. EpGar AUSTIN, the Roral Lightning Cartoonist, is doing 
big business with his faithful likeness of the Eminent. At the 
Bon Accord  Aiall, 
Aberdeen, _ recently, 

Pes when Mr, Austin 
(ors sketched the well- 

wis known features on his 
canvas, there was al- 
most a panic amongst 
the audience caused 
through — admiration 
for the Great Public 
Benefactor. The Star 
Theatre, Stockton, the 
People’s Palace, New- 
castle-on-Tyne, and 
the Theatre Royal, 
Grimsby, have all ex- 
perienced similar en- 
thusiasm through Mr, 
Austin’s clever deline- 
ations, As Mr. Austin 
has given ALLY’S por- 
trait so often, ALLY, in 
return, has pleasure in 
giving Mr. Austin’s, 

s.* 


= 
READ youthis, friend 
Baldwin, A Mr. Sangster has placed £1,000 at the disposal of the 
Balloon Society. This reward will be given to the first aerial navi- 
gator who finds the means of scientitically navigating a machine 


through space, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Four English ladies well known in the social world, both for 
their beauty and their charitable natures, have gone out to 
Jerusalem to form a branch of Mrs. 
Meredith's work there for education 
and sick-nursing among the poor 
women and chil iren of the East, 

. 


* 

A PROPOSITION has been made to 
construct a gigantic aerial orchestra 
on top of the Eiffel Tower. There 
are to be Lolian harps, te gongs, 
and tremendous trumpets. The wind 
is to perform upon these instruments 
day and night. Perfect torrents of 
harmony are expected to emanate 
from this celestial orchestra, and to 
be heard in every house in Paris, 
How sublime this idea sounds, yet 
how ridiculous in its im possibility. 


* 

ALFRED TAYLOR while walking 
through a field, stopped to stroke 
an Irish heifer. The animal not 
taking kindly to it drove one of her 
horns into his abdomen, making a 
terrible wound. <A companion of 
Taylor's attacked the heifer, and 
succeeded in partly stunning it, and 
so rescuing the unfortunate young 
fellow, +," 


Dr. BaYyarD, of Boorne, Texas, 
is indeed a singular character. His 
home is a little hut, from which 
he looks out upon his grave. The 
tomb is dug into the solid lime- 
stone. It cost him four years’ 
labour before it was completed, 
and is not more than ten feet 
deep. Upon a bench, the size 
of a coffin, placed where his remains are ultimately to repose, 
Mr. Bayard daily lays down to meditate, 


* 

GEORGE CLARKSON is said to have three wives alive—Bessie 
Peard, a cook ; Jane Purbrick, of 5 Stoney Lane, London Bridge ; 
and his first and lawful wife. “Iam very sorry for what I have 
done,” said he to the police when captured. His second wife 
tracked him down, oe 


,, Goop pisya, like good lives, must some day come to an end. So 
it is with Otfenbach’s and Farnie’s famous comic opera of Zhe 
Old Guard. The Old p 

Guard has been a glorious 
success during its career, 
and although at present 
driven into compulsory 
retirement, he will un- 
doubtedly before long be 
heard of again. 


OnE of the most infirm 
occupants of the Episcopal 
Bench is the Bishop of 
Chichester. He will doa 
little bit of gasping 1f he 
reads a paragraph in ao 
Society contemporary, 
Life, which says:— 
“Brighton is very gay. 
Among the arrivals are so- 
and-so and the Bishop of 
Chichester.” Good old 
Life, keep up the sport! 
Some more announcements 
like this ani we shall hear 
the world is exhausted, 
because Life is extinct. 


= 

Str LUMLEY GRAHAM 
lost an arm while on active 
service, The other day, 
while he was cub-hunting 
near Newbury, he fell yust 
after clearingafenee. The 
steel hook, fixed at the end 
of the false arm, caught in 
a portion of the harness, and Sir Lumley was thus dragged along 
for a considerable distance. The horse violently kicked him 
several times, and he was found to be in an insensible condition, 
with his head almost cut to pieces. 

** 


* 
A FRIGHTFUL case of cannibalism has occurred at Birmingham. 
A wood carver, who has been living away from his wife, returned, 
and appeared to be anxious to live on atlectionate terms with her, 
He, however, suddenly put his arm round his wife’s neck, and bit 
off a portion of her nose, which he swallowed. 
* 


* 

ELIZABETH GORDON, known as “ Fairy Queen,” because of her 
having been a favourite burlesque actress at one period of her exist- 
ence, was tried at Brighton, 
charged with stealing 
money from a man named 
Mummery. Her defence 
is worth repeating :— 
“ Gentlemen, do you know 
I have had so many dreams 
about the Royal Family? 
A little while ago I dreamt 
that the Queen was ina 
large room, sitting in a 
chair, and i thought she 
shook hands with me. I 
was telling her how I could 
pace. and dance, Then 

thought I was telling her 
my history from_ earliest 
childhood, including all 
my troubles. Her Majesty 
was, I'm sure, just about 
giving me some money, 
when I awoke.” This is 
only one of her dreams, 
the others are two nume- 
rous for our space, 


IN a branch of the Salva- 
tion Army in Switzland 
there isa “colonel” nam 
Miss Stirling, who has re- 
cently been sentenced at 
Orbe to 100 days’ imprison- 
ment for continuing to 
make proselytes of minors, 
which is strictly against 
Swiss regulations, 

-* 


* 

AN offieer, with the mnsi- 
cal name of Hu Ta-fuh, in charge of stores at T’ai-peh, North 
Formosa, was, with great pride, displaying his enormous strength 
to some companions, by holding ont on the palm of his hand a 
loaded shell. Suddenly he droped the shell, which exploded, and 
blew him almost to pieces, besides shattering his audience's nerves, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 107g, 1888, 
eee 

4th November, 1702.—Vice-Admiral John Benbow died 
this day at Port Koyal. He had had both his legs and thigha 
shivered into splinters by chain shot in an engagement with the 
French fleet, and was carried below, but, as soon as the wounds were 
dressed, he had himself again taken up to the quarter-deck. He 
was buried in the chancel of St. Andrew's Church, at Kingston 
Jamaica, where a slab of blue slate still marks his grave. His 
portrait, in the Painte Hall, at Greenwich, represents him as a 

mnan of litt! figure, dark complexion, and clear-cut features, 

“ Benbow, whose wounds but animate to fame, 
Whose great soul triumphed o'er his shattered frame,” 


4th November, 1869.—A whale, eighty-two feet in length and 
thirty in girth, was this day cast ashore at Longuiddry, Hadding- 
ton. In the fifteenth century whales were constantly found on the 
royal table, as well as on that of the Lord Mayor of Londor. These 
monsters, or parts of them, were either roasted and served up on 
the spit, or boiled and sent in with pease, The tongue and tail were 
considered especially choice. 


5th November, 1800.—The privy-council this day settled 
that in consequence of the Union with Ireland, the royal style and 
title should be changed on the let January following, viz., from 
“George III., by the grace of God, of Great Britain, France, and 
Ireland, King, Defender of the Faith ;” to “George III., by the 
aes of God, of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Jreland, 

ing, Defender of the Faith.” And thus the title of the King of 
France, which had been borne by the monarchs of this country for 
432 years—since the 43rd year of the reign of Edward I11.—was 
ultimately abandoned, This led to our foreign official correspond- 
ence being carried on in the English language instead of French, as 
previously had been the custom. A curious story in connection 
with this regulation is told, During the war between England and 
Spain, in Queen Elizabeth's reign, commissioners were appointed 
on both sides to treat for peace. The Spaniards proposed that the 
negotiations should be carried on in the French tongue, observing 
sarcastically, that “the gentlemen of England could not be ignor- 
ant of the language of their fellow-subjects—their queen being 
Queen of France as well as of England.” “Nay, in faith, gentle- 
men!" drily replied Dr. Dale, one of the English commissioners ; 
“the French is too vulgar for a business of this importance; we 
will therefore, if you please, rather treat in Hebrew, the language 
of Jerusalem, of which your master calls himself king, and in which 
you must, of course, be as well skilled as we are in French.” 


6th November, 1794.—At Warsaw the Poles were this day 
defeated by the Kussians under Suwarroff, when thirty thousand 
citizens of all ages were murdered, besides ten thousand Poles who 
were made prisoners. During the storming of the city the prin- 
cipal battery was defended by only two battalions, but with such 
bravery as history can hardly parallel. When it was evident that 
it could no longer hold out, several privates of the artillery seated 
themselves on powder barrels and blew themselves up. But the 
conduct of General Sowinski was truly heroic. Having lost one 
foot, he was, at his earnest request, seated in a chair, and placed on 
the altar of the desperately defended church, where he continued 
to give orders until the last of his comrades were cut down, when, 
drawing forth two pistols, he with one shot a Russian who was 
rushing upon him, and with the exclamation, “So dies a Polish 
general !” fired the other through his heart. 


7th November, 1836.—John Bannister, the comedian 
“Gentleman Jack,” died this day in Gower Street, and was buried 
on the lith in the church of St. Martin’s-in-the-Fields, in a vault 
with his father. The stage can point to few men of more solid 
virtue or unblemished character. His acting obtained the high 
praise of the acutest jodzes. Of the galaxy of comic actors which 
marked the close of the last and the beginning of the present 
century, he was one of the brightest stars. Bannister was once 
resented toan old lady proud of ancient and noble blood. The 
indy axked a wit of the day, who was present : “ Who are the Ban- 
nisters? Are they of ag family?” “Yes,” said the wit, “very 
good indeed ; they are closely connected with the Stairs,” “@h;” 
said the lady, “a very ancient family of Ayrshire—dates back to 
1450! lam delighted to see your friend.” 


8th November, 1887.—This morning, at Dover, 2 man who 
was walking along the path leading up pa tren Cliff was seen 
to place himself on the edge of the cliff, with his back towards the 
sea, and take something from his pocket, and present it at his head. 
A report followed, and he was seen to fall backwards over the clitt 
on to the sea-shore below. Some people who had seen the ocour- 
rence proceeded to the spot, and found the man quite dead, his 
body being fearfully injured. The pistol with which he shot him- 
self, and which was found near him, was a very large and old- 
fashioned one. The man was identified as belonging to Folke- 
stone, 

8th November, 183%.—An explosion occurred this day at Hall's 
powder-miil at Faversham, causing the death of three men em- 
Bere in the works, and another engaged in a field tifty yards 
distant, 


Oth November, 1656.—0n this aay a female character was 
first performed by an English actress on the English stage, said co 
be Mrs. Coleman, as Ianthe in Davenant’s Sivge of Rhodes, Sass 
Mr. Clark Russell, speaking of this period: “The stage, true to 1:3 
vocation, became the mirror of the general depravity. Women 
mockingly vizarded themselves to conceal the only blush their 
cheeks could exhibit—that of the paint pot. The pious, with a 
horror that was quite genuine, ran to and fro with lifted hands and 
white eyeballs.” Prynne, for writing against the French play- 
acting women at Blackfriars, was in 1633, by Charles I., fined 
£5,000, expelled the university, and sentenced to stand in the 
pillory twice, to lose his ears, and remain a prisoner for life. 


10th November, 1728.—Among the anecdotes told of Oliver 
Goldsmith, the Irish poet and novelist, who was born this das, is 
one indicative of that prompt, but thoughtless and often whimsical 
benevolence which, throughout life, formed one of the most eccen- 
tric, yet endearing points of his character. Whilst at Trinity 
College, Dublin, he was engaged to breakfast one day with a college 
inmate, but failed to make his appearance. His friend np 
to his room, knocked at the door, and was bidden to enter. To his 
surprise he found Goldsmith in his bed, immersed to his chin in 
feathers, A serio-comic story explained the circumstance. In the 
course of the proceting evening’s stroll he had met with a woman 
with five children, who implored his charity, Her husband was in 
the hospital ; she was just from the country, a stranger, and desti- 
tute, without food or shelter for her St gag offspring. This was 
too much for the kind heart of Goldsmith, He was almost as poor 
as herself, it is true, and had no money in his pocket; but he 
brought her to the college gate, gave her the blankets from his bed 
to cover her little brood, and part of his clothes for her to sell and 
purchase fvod ; and finding himself cold during the night, had cut 
open his bed and buried himself among the feathers. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 

rictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-kin Wonk Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
onauty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accuent, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the surrent isaue of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 


Aotrpay” is fund upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’s HALP-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wvek from that 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday morning, 
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE NEEDLE. 
“ During the late exceedingly eevere sun:mer, many Parisian ladies, debarred 
from outdoor exercise, stayed at home, and resorted, pour tuer le temps, to tho 
embroidery of linen, eve." —Daily Paper, 


WHEN the rain falls in 


tempests are near 
You mag plainly per- 
ceive at a glauce, 
The needle affords a 
dehghtful relief 
To the beautiful ladies 
of France, 


They remain within 
doors, aud em- 
broidery work 

With a skill that 
awakens your woo- 
er; 

at make fun of the 
ightning, the 
torreut deride 

And care nota fig tor 
the thunder. 

Oh! beautiful ladies of 
Britain, the rain 

Should never yuur 
spirits appal ; 

Thread your needles éxstanter, and fly to your work, 

Like the beautiful ladies of Gaul. 


OFFENDING THE ADULTS. 

“Excuse me, sir,” observed the deacon of a small chapel to tho 
minister, “but [ think you were rather severe upon us in your 
sermon this morning, and two or three of the ladies are quite 
offended.” “ How was [ too severe, brother?" enquired the minister. 
“Why, you called us a wicked and adulterous congregation !"° 
“ Weil, brother, and are you not?" exclaimed the minister. “ Don't 
Thompson adulterate his coffee, and Jones his bread? Don't 
Watson water his milk, and Jenkins put turnips in his jam? Not 
a bit too severe, brother, not a bit.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Alt that has to be done 
is tocut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distenctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 3rd, 1888, 


Name...... 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
92nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 20th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, LIZZIE CHAPMAN, Aycliffe, DARLINGTON 
A SILVER EGG-STAND. 
2. JOHN MOUNTFORD, 102 Northgate Streot, CHESTER. 


A MODEL LOCOMOTIVE. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
srrted in this column free of charge, pro- 
reled the Sender's Name and Addrvss 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, 
nut for publication, but as a guarantee 
of qood faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, foes of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


cr TIE, fair, aged 25, cheerful,and ofa 

very loving disposition, musical, and well- 
educated, would be pleased to correspond with 
4 nice, sincere genuleman, who would make o 
kind and loving husband. Please send photo- 


FLORIE (Aged 20). 


ah aph, addressed to “CLYTIE,” “TOOTsiL’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 


ries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, ina good position, society and busi- 

hess, ayed 30, tall, dark, black hair and cyes, present income good, and 
with very good prospects, residing in a very healthy city in Italy, will corres- 
yond, in good faith only, with a view to matrimony, with a young lady from 
1s to 25, of respectable family, and £100 yearly private income. Must be good- 
looklug, of good education, and of a gentle and cheerful disposition. A young 
lady, who will appreciatea good husband, can address advertiser in confidence, 
enclosing photograph and references. Address—“ ITALY,” “ TOOTSIE’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG LADY, fair, good figure, height, 5 ft. 3in., is desirous of 

Inccting a gentleman requiring a loving and domesticated wife. Adver- 

uscr has no income, therefore fortune hunters need net apply. Photos will be 

returned in Strictest confidence. Address—* Lois,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONiai 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lue, London, E.C. 


amen eerie a cet paces ees mame 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, good-looking, and in hich position, 

would like to correspond with a respectable young lady, with a view to 
Taarriage. Must be under 20, attractive, and of a cheerful disposition. — 
Address, with photo, in confidence, “P.’ H,” “Toorsic’s MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


a ee 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 20, fair, thoroughly domesticated, mu- 
tical, and of a loving disposition, wishes to corre-pond with a jolly, 
good-natured gentleman, about 24 or 25 (musical preferred), with a view to 
matrimony. Please enclose photo if possible. Address—* TiN a." * Tourste's 
MATRIMOSTAL AGENCY, “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C. 


tloods, and that | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 
| *,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters recerved, we 
| are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
j but the Editur wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and of moderat~ length 
will be surc to pnd a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, anc 
| he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


9 CANONBURY LANE, N., October 13th, 1888. 

My Dear Tootsi£,—Very many thanks for the photo you sent 
me of the tamily and your charming self. 1 was very pleased with 
it until my husband saw it, but xvw | wish it had never entered our 
once happy home, and you will quite understand that wish when L 
tell you he has fallen miles deep in love with you—of course, dear, 
it is not your fault, because no man—or well-regulated woman, 
either—can help admiring you, and J am, as you know, one ci your 
reatest admirers ; but ail the same, it is very hard to know that 
he husband of your bosom has transferred his atfection townother, 
even though she is your dearest triend, and I hope, dear, when you 
see him, you will give him a good talking to, and make him 
thoroughly understand that, even if he hadn't a wife, your heart is 
given—as | am sure it is—to that most inculgent. and patient—to 
my thinking—of male things, Lord Bob, By-the-way, when is your 
wedding coming off? 1 have been anxiously looking out for the 
announcement for some time past; I do so long for an account of 
| your trousseau, etc. Besides, nv | havea stronger reason for wishing 
| it to take place as soon as possible. | shall then feel there isa 
| chance of my domestic sappees being restored. 1 must now 


conclude with love to yourself, and the family 
Yours sincerely, NELLIE L’ESTRANGE. 
P.8.—Don't you feel anxious, dear, to find out if marriage is 
a failure! 1 just begin to think it ia, 


WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, W., October 1ith, 1888. 
MY DEAR S1R,—I was sorry at being unable to be present at the 
Sloper Exhibition the other night. Your kind invitation only coming 
to hand the same morning left me notime to set aside an engagement 
| already entered into, and which I certainly might have been in 
duced to forego under the circumstances, I felt greatly disappointed 
to be shut out on such an interesting and enjoyable occasion. 
Yours most obediently, WM. WHITELEY, 
ALLY SLOPER, Exsq., F.0.M. 


BayrorpD HOovseE, OsBORNE ROAD, FOREST GATE. E, 
October lth, 1888, 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—Accept my sincere thanks for the “Sloper 
Baby,” and my assurance that she chall be well cared for. She 1s 
booked to appear with me at all my future engagements, [ may 
add she has only one failing—that is, a slight weakness for “ white 
satin.” The doctor says this “weakness” is likely to grow 
“stronger.” It is hereditary.—Yours “ aquariuming,” 

NORRIE BRANDON (Burlesque Artiste). 


112 WARNER ROAD, CAMBERWELL, October 15th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—Business called me to the Crystal Palace one 
may | last week. after which, having to wait 45 minutes for a 
train, I strolled about Sydenham. Hearing strains of music | 
resently came across an enormous crowd of people who were 
istening rapturously tothe “Sloper Minstrels.” I was surprised, yet 
seca to find that the Family counts among its many accomp- 
ishments that of music. Prominent from the rest was your dear 
selt, 1 much admired the tin whistle solo you were so kind as to 
favour us with. The Dook Snook presided at the harmonium; 
Tootsie sang sweetly, “ Come into the garden, Bud," Bob accom- 
panied on the banjo; Alexandry and Messrs. Higgins and Moses 
collected the money—which [ heard was for the benefit of your 
Exhibition at Westminster—and had a fine old time of it. There 
was also among the troop a gentleman in clerical attire who sang, 
“Oh you girls, you naughty young girls.” Hoping to see you again 

on a similar occasion, | beg to remain, Your musical admirer, 
ERNEST E. PRATT. 


LIVERPOOL ROAD, ISLINGTON, N., October 16th, 1888. 
Deak ALLY,—In this week’s edition of that funny and amusing 
paper, * ALLY SLoPER's Hatr-HO.ipDay,” | notice that you refer 
to the visit of your distinguished party to the Royal Albert Music 
Hall. But in your mention of some of the ple engaged at the 
hall, should not the lady you speak of as being exceptionally good 
be yours truly, Louie Deakin, and not Louie Lister, who had finished 
her turn before the party arrived? With all due respect to the 
lady mentioned, whom | feel sure would not care to take credit for 
work done by another, and with best wishes for your valuable 

paper, Believe me very sincerely yours, LOUIE DEAKIN, 


THE APOSTLE OF BEAUTY. 
“ An enterprising female in New York calls horself a beauty doctor, and fs in 

hopes of snortly establishing a hospital or infirmary whereto women can 
resort to be cured of the ailment of ugliness."—Daily Paper. 

In New York, that well-known city, 

Lives a woman, wise and witty, 

Who estcems it her first duty 

To espouse the cause of Beauty. 

Ugliness she blames severely 

While she demonstrates full clearly 

How a person plain of feature 

May become a different creature. 

What a glorious revelation ! 

What a blessed consummation ! 

Take, then, your unfinished noses, 

Take your shacks devoid of roses, 

Figures thin or too redundant, 

Locks you scarce can call abundant ; 

Every blemish, every failing, 

She will tackle without quailing, _ 

And through treatment uot alarming 

Make you altogether charming. 

Fly, then, homely fellow mortals, 

Crowd around those magic portals ; 

Try yon great physician cunning, 

Who will never “cease her funning” 

Till the astounded men adore you, 

Since e’en Venus pales before you. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
JOHN JACKSON, 15 Millbank Terrace, Station Town, 


Wingate, Durham, 


| for the Best Answer (printed hereunder), in Four Words, to the 
| Question— 
| 
} 


“WHERE ARE THE POLICE?” 
ANsWER-RECEIVING THE COLD SHOULDER. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

A PRETTY GO—A go of whisky. 

SOME theatrical managers fail, it is truc, but a manager generally 
profits in “the tong run.” 

Tue English people have always made fun of the Scotch climate. 
A Scotehman writes to say he supposcs they prefer their ain. 

WZ ace twenty cwts. of coul like a crack-brained mortal ?— 
Because they are a simpie-ton, 

APMIRALTY MIXTURE—A composite gunboat. 

A PRESSING AFFAIR—A cuddle, 

in describing a peculiarity of the lifeboat, what part of a French 

; theatre would you most likely mention ?2—Its part air (parterre. ) 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND suokhow. 
RELATED BY MRS. DANDO. 

——— —( Continued.) 

Mr. TOMLINSON says the pony is naturally a little wild, juse at 
first out he will get over a'l this direct!y, aud Handy Jack is to 
see whether hoe 
can’t knock a 
nailortwomore 
iit. the stable 
door, to mike 
it a little bit 
securer, 


CHALTER VI. 
MRS, DANDO'S 
DAUGUTER'S 
HUSBAND 
TAKES MRS, 
DAXDO AND 
MATILDA FUR 
A DRIVE, 


THE pony 
hastamed down 
a good deal, and 
hos not again 
urged on his 
wild career 
among the cab- 
bages and ever: 
greens, 

Mr. Tomlin. 
son says there's 
nothing like 
shutting a pony 
up in the dark 
to quiet him, 
and so we have 
shut him up for 
forty-eight hours. Except that he has kicked down the parution 
separating him from the chaise, nothing could have been more 
orderly than the way he has conducted himself; and to-day Mr, 
Tomlinson is coming home early from the City to drive us round 
to leave our carda on the clergyman, and the doctor, and some of 
the leading gentry, which Mr. Tomlinson says is what we ought 
to do, according to the usages of society, 

The clergyman and doctor, who have previously left their cards 
at our cottage, will, | daresay, be glad to see us, but [ should not 
have been quite sure about the leading gentry if Mr. Tomlinson had 
not said it was the right thing. 

Handy Jack comes home with Mr. Tomlinson on the ‘bus, and 
harnesses the pony. He also suggests that perhaps he had better 
lead the pony cut of the stable, instead of Mr. Tomlinson getting 
into the chaise 
tirstand driving 
cots because of 
the ts, 

Whe nthe 
chaise is safe 
outside in the 
road, Matilda 
and JI, gor- 
geously appar- 
elled, take our 
seats, and Mr, 
Tomlinson 
takes his, Mr. 
Tomlinson then 
asks Handy 
Jack forthe 
whip. 

Handy Jack 
says, “I should 
not whip him 
much, sir, 
don't think, 
He's rather full 
o' corn!” 

Mr. Tomlin- 
son looks very 
sternly at 
Handy Jack, as 
though he 
thought (as I 
think also) that 
he is occasion- 
ally very for- . ; : 
ward and impertinent, and gives the pony a good flick, Next 
moment we are going down the road ata hard gallop, and Matilda 
and [ are clinging to the sides of the chaire and screaming. 

Mr. Tomlinson, pale and resolute, pulls with all his might at the 
reins, and calls “ Woa!" but the pony won't. I hope, if an omnibus 
is coming up at the end of the road from the right, that the pony 
will take us to the left, although, strictly speaking, 1 believe wo 
want to go in the other direction. 

There is an omnibus, but we miss it somehow by the skin of our 
teeth, as the saying is. The driver, however, calls out to Mr. Tom- 
linson very angrily, “Yah! yah! Where are you coming to with 
that there blessed clothes-basket?” (Our chaise has wicker-work 
sides.) 

Luckily, a little after this the pony leaves off galloping, and stands 
stock-still for a change, just as it happens, in front of our clergy- 
man’s _houee, 
which Mr. Tom- 
linson says will 
give us an op- 

rtunity of 
eavinpg our 
cards, 

Mr. Tomlin- 
son, therefore, 
does so, with 
quite a vener- 
able looking old 
lady, ourclerzy- 
man’s house- 
keeper, who, 
seeing the 
chaise stop, 
comes down to 
the garden gate, 

yhen he has 
given the cards, 
Mr. Tomlinson 
says “Good: 
morning’ 
zracefully, and 
shakes tho 
reins, But, just 
out of perverse- 
ness, the beast 
of a pony wont 
stir. Tua 
easnal sort. ot 
way, theretore, 
as if he isnt 
waiting for the pony, but quite the other way, and still shakin 
the reins, Mr. Tomlinson adds, “A beautiful day, is it not/ 
Then, the pony still remaiming motionless, he says. “J think we 
shall have some rain, though, before long.” 

To be contenued next week.) 


Leading the pony ou:. 


A hard gallop. 


Gracefully shakes the reins. 
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THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. A LIGHT MATTER. 
peal ea ys 


SHAKESPEARE ILLUSTRATED. 


“Thon dost fear the soft and tender fork.” 
— Measure for Measure, Aci 3 


The Ereepaceet he longs to prod 
With fork oft put to viler use, 

And hoist him with « foot well shod— 
But can't; so flings at bim abuse. 


No. 51.—Mr. GeorGE Lewis, F.0.3, 


“Georgo Lewis, the celebrated lawyer, hus had a very NW yD es LLL 4 > 
extraordinary career. Some of his various legal adventures 4 ' cies OP. 
would make a person of ordinary inteflect roll round like a Fatr One (a pennt/ess orphan). Oh, Jack! , Suppose your old aunt was to find you like this! os ee 
bumming-top with suppressed amazement. George, even from Jack, Oh! bother that old fool, It wouldn't matter; she can hardly see a yard before her ! A COUPLE OF ASS-ASS-‘UNS. 
the day of his birth, has shown a great interest in legal matters ; Aunt (in backyround). Yes, Jack, dear, that is when the lights are so glaring ; but now, in this soft, o 
ft ts satd, in fact, that he was only three weeks old when he modulated light, I can see as plain as possible! (Jack's hopes of future wealth are ruthlessly dispelled. re _ Quite harmnless, though. 
obtained a summons against bis mother for overcrowding his TTT eee 


stomach. At a later period, Georgie obtained substantial 
damages against a doctor, for getting money under false pre- 
tences. It seems that the physickin had charged George's 
mother for an attack of the measles, when only whooping- 
cough was present in the boy. Our hero is lead nuts on divorce 
sults, and has been heard to say that England without its 
divorce law would be as bad as a lidy wihout her bustle. 
Lewis ts ALLY's chief legal advisor —in fact, it is an understood 
thing that when they are interesied in any case together, they 
stand or fullasone. Chiefly because we Lougnt it quite right 
to* Place it in the hands of our solicitor,” rge was made 
F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Awart of Merit’ presented to him, 
June 13th, 1885."— Debit improved, 
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Boddles says he has heard of “The Ficwers that Bloom tn | 


the Spring,” but thinks, for effect and forcible action, tt can- 
not compare with “ The Flowers that Spring in the G( B)loom.” 


ewe 


—__. 


fing eal aa cae a 


oe ae = 

There's thunderin sight o' lead 

um thi as BK atch how quolh Rotinson 
> 


AS 


i 


ro) 

& ” 
a 
By?) | 
3 

P= 

~ 

e 


wn le os 


Srugal-minded, when the 


hat ‘went 
round afier the kill), You don’t ‘appen to ‘ave wun and ten- 
pence in the ‘at, Sam—change for a florin ? 


Sam, No, zur, there's only one and nincpence up to now. 


Mr. Peppercorn (the 
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a 9 
Sha, Who is this fellow, John ? fell amy body. Sha bby 
John, Oh—er—a t relation of mine, dear. . ec 
Loafer, Distantsh! Notsh—(hic)—a bitsh of it, my boy. Dee 
Rathersh a nearsh re'ashun, I should say! The latest bulletins from these parts are to the effect that war is being waged. | ‘ 
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